
THE itAID OF MEXICO.

Lee fairchild. In The Overland.
To her all things unreal seem:

Through her black eyes her bright soul peeps
And sees the world as In a dream.
Por with wide open eyes she sleeps.

And what ls M.xlco to-day?
A nation ever In a doze
Where Slumber holds eternal away
Whether or no the eyelids close.

A DAUGHTER OF THESPIS.
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It was a rainy Sunday night when the com¬

pany arrived in Boston. Evelyn had asked Mrs.

Cohn to engage rooms * ir herself and Madge at

the Mt. Vernon-st. boarding-house, and she knew

that she could not reach the place by car. So

Bhe decided to be extravagant, and she told
Madge that In honor of ber return to Booton

they would drive up In ¦ cab. Mrs. Cohn, who

was In her annual mourning for her absent hus¬

band.he had left for Europe three weeks before

was eagerly walting for them, and hurried them

up td their rooms, which she had had prepared
to receive them. On the table, in the front room

that looked out on the street, and gave a view of

part of the Common, Evelyn noticed a bunch of

roses.
"Oh, how good of you," she cried to Mrs. Cohn.

Bhe bent over to smell the flowers and discovered

a card nestling In the leaves She glanced at lt,

flushed and thrust lt Imo her pocket.
"Yes, wasn't lt good of me?" said Mrs. Cohn

with a queer little Inflection of her voice. Evelyn
kept her head turned away from her friends,
but she knew they were smiling at each other.

Bhe knew, too, how Mrs. C .hn nnd Madge would

talk her over when they got a chance to ex¬

change confidence*.
She did not see oswald Webb until the follow¬

ing Tuesday. Th" play had been well received
the night before, and the audience and the crit¬

ics had been generous to ber as a Bostonian, Of

course they all spoke of her "Improvement"; she
was growing tired of hearing about lt.

"I thought I wouldn't come till lt was over.

I thought I'd let you have your triumph first."
he said with a smile. He seemed large nnd more

Vigorous than ever, possibly because he was s i

well dressed; his eyes were bright and his cheeks

had a healthy tlne-e of brown on them.

"You didn't send the novel." she cried re¬

proachfully. "Have you brought lt?"
He burst out laughing ..nd shook lils head. "I've

destroyed it," he replied, with a curious light in

fats eyes.
"Destroyed it**' Phe looked at him In consterna¬

tion. Afterward, she wondered if she had turned

pale.
He bowed. "I'm sure I did the right thing,"

lie replied with a .smile.
"But why did you do lt? Were you discour¬

aged?"
"No, but I had an awakening," he replied,

laughing at his own mysteriousness. Then, as

.he continued looking at him with bewilderment

In her face, he went on: "I wonder if you no¬

ticed lt."
"Noticed it? That you had an awakening?"
"Oh, no," he cried, laughing again. "I mean

the story. I wonder if you noticed in those first

chapters what I dtscorerod the other day."
A gleam of intelligence appeared in her face.

"Ah. you did notice," he exclaimed.
"I'm not sure that you mean what I mean."

She said. "Won't you tell me what you mean."

He hesitated a moment. "That's what I came

for," he replied more seriously. Then he look-1

down at his hands. "I had nearly finished lt,"
be went on after a little pause.
"Oh, how I wish I could have seen lt. What

n shame, what a shame!" she cried.
'Tm sure lt's all right, and I'm glad I've done

lt."
"You're glad you've destroyed it?"
"Well. I didn't mean '-at. Hut I am glad that

X destroyed lt. too. I was bound to do that. I

meant that I was glad I'd written ft."
"Why should you be glad to have ao much

labor thrown sway?"
"Because 1 don't think lt was thrown awav.

It was a preparation, a relbf, a leeson, a dis¬
covery.a great many things." he said, playfully.

"I don't understand." sh" cried, mystified again.
"Oh, I'm sure you will understand." he said,

"*-lth a nervous laugh. "Some people wouldn't,
but you will."
"I'm wild to know." she said, with a smile,

clasping her hands and flushing.
He looked at her and laughed th* nervous

laugh again. "Didn't you suspect that the story
"was all about myself?" he asked, suddenly.
She sat back In her seat and drew a long

breath. "Oh, ls that lt?" she cried.
"Didn't you?"
"I.I think I half suspected."
"And I didn't suspect till I'd nearly reached

the end. I found that I was plucking out my
heart's secrets and puttinp them into my n..vei.
I suppose it's natural f.r a man to do that. Th-y
nay you can't help doing lt with your first book,
and that novel was like a first book after my
Wy emancipation."
"Your emanelpatlon?" she repeated, blankly.
"Yes, my literary emancipation," he explained

as if it were a kind of Jest.
"You mean that in those twelve years when

you weren't writing storl*-!. you'd stored Up ex¬

periences and they came out unconsciously?"
"Exactly. I knew you'd understand."
"I should think that would be natural." she

said, thoughtfully. Then a strange look appeared
In her face.
"What ls lt?" he nsked.
"Something.I thotjgfot of something,"
"Won't you tell me what lt was?"
"It was about that about the husband In the

.tory.about his undermining his wife's faith."
"Yes. You are wondering if I tried lo under¬

mine my wife's faith, aren't you?"
"I.I can't say that," she stammered. "Hut I

couldn't help thinking-"
"Well, yu must think the worse." he said,

quietly. "I did."
Hhe looked at him with a look that said she

.thought he was Judging himself harshly.
I "I don't know how much you've heard about

my life.my married life." .ie went on rapidly,
as if speaking under excitement. "Bul even if

you haven't heard things.I know how people
talk.you must have inferred. I want to tell
you something about lt - as miir-h as I ought td
tell. It wasn't the happiest of lives; of course

you know that; perhaps it was my fault: some¬

times I think it was. "But lt lt was a mistake
from the beginning. I.I was dazzled; I thought
lt would be a fine thing to marry int.. one of the

old Boston families, and all that. Perhaps it's
wrong for me to tell you this. But at the time

I thought I was in love. I'm sure of that. But
I resolved never to let her know that I'd been
mistaken. I gave myself up to her. I gave ev¬

erything I could give, even my ambition, the
most precious of all. ar.d the hardest to give np.
And she gave me her love and her faith in God
in return." he added, with a bitter smile. "I had
concealed my lack of faith from h.-r like a cow¬

ard. I was afraid lt would shock her; I wasn't
afraid she'd give me up. But the first two years
of my life.while I was waking up U> what I had
done.oh. they maddened me, I hadn't learned
patience then. I wrote my second hook: you
think lt's morbid; I don't see how it could help
being morbid. But she was Jealous of even my
work. Then I gave up my writing to plea**
her; but I had to do something; so I steeped
myself In philosophical works, and I argued a nd
arguer! with her till her faith was gone, and to

ber dying day she never forgave me for lt."
"Why.why do you tell me this?" she asked.

putting her hands over her face. She had half-
¦uspeeted It before; but now that it was pre-
eented to her in its baldness lt shocked her.
"Because I want you to know the worst about

..bout me."
"But I don't want to know the worst. I want

to know only the best."
For a moment he sat without speaking. Then

be ¦.ld: "Don't you know that I.that I love
you?"
8h* felt hot blushes sweeping over her. She

had dropped her hands from her face, and now
ahe dropped them In her lap and held down her
bead, "t didn't know lt." rhe answered.

"I didn't know lt myself.until I found lt out
from the story."
'.From the story?** she said, looking up sud¬

denly, end then, when her eyes met his. dropping
them again.
"Tea; lt may eeem very foolish, but Ifs true

It wa* Just aa If some other aelf burled way
down beneath consciousness had, told me.
Haven't you ever felt that you had two selves?
I don't mean Jekyll and Hyde, or anything like
that, but haven't you ever felt that in vour In¬
nermost being there was a second self that told
you things now and then about your other self?"

"I think I have felt something like that."
"Well, lt'a this second self' he went on, with

a smile, "that writes my stories for me. It's very

much wiser and more subtle than my first self.

-h, lt told me a great many things abut my-
¦elf] But the most Important thing lt told me

s/ai tba! I loved you."
"You don't resll) expect me to sceepl an tier

made on such flimsy authority Bl that, do you?'
-he asked, with an amused look, nnd with B

feeling of wonder that she should be able to jest
in su h an occasion.
"I can't say that I expect anything." he re¬

plied seriously. TiVn he added brightly: "My
-econd self hasn't told me that you are in lore
¦i:ii me."
I "Oh, I'm very"-
He Interrupted her quickly: "T don't expect
ni to worship an old fellow like me. Why, I'm

?arly forty-five. I've passed the intense age.

at I think I care for you with something more
>in a boy's love. Y"ii seem to me all tba! i

".man should be. rm very selfish in my lore;
I rn fess that: but 1 suppose all men are. I have
o- a broken life to offer you. and I want rou

tue'p me live it out -perhaps retrieve lt."
ie kept looking down Into her lap; her face

w still burning. She said to heme'f that she
orAt to speak at once, plainly; bul her tongue
sm,..] fa i,,. tied. Just ar- she was about to

r#I he went on:
".er since I've kn awn you a gr-at many

thies have seemed different to me. I didn't
eve realise this till I found lt out from the
Stor Oh. yon mustn't laugh at th- story. Per-

i hap.it door, seem ridiculous; bul it is really
very-ertous. That's <>no rea* n why I spoke
nbi>tipilg|,,r. -ab Ut faith. 1 had never seen any
one loee faith impressed me so mu.di as yours.
It ma me"-
"Bii'm not religious, I'm not religious," she

cried"T'm s'ire you're mistaken there. I'm not
half Urellgtou* .as I ought to he, or most women
are."
""ht isn't that I mean.the seeming to h<-

fVllgiO, it's something 'n yourself thnt Pre
notice My gri.Constance noticed it, too, lt
imprest, her. lt wouldn't be religion if you
wen! .'int displaying lt. talking about il. It's
someth* in your attitude, something thal glres
.h.tract You pee. I can't explain, bul 1 know
lust wh |t is. It made me feel h iw foolish ali
my reelings ami my questioning* and all thai
how Urly foolish an.' hopeless they were. If

made n think th.-re was something In the
world tl 1 hadn't suspected that couldn't be
attained, any reasoning. And then when Con¬
stance w dying I realized how much It meant
no.re t^ woman, I suppose, thnn to a man.

She seem f,. le- Iii a kind of despair without lt."
"I d n't lers-a'.id these doubt*." Kv lyn erl d.

"1 don't t.k I've ever had them. I can't Ivdp
believing, t's part of my life. I don't deserve
any credlUr it."
"That's )| what I tried to say a moment npo.

That's wh first impressed me with you. Per¬

haps you c make me fe.d as you do. Ton Bee,"
he went ot;v|th his nervous laugh, "I'm not a

dangerous -ptic any more. I'm ns harmless as

a dove."
"I should be afraid of thnt." said Evelyn.

"I wouldn't-aaon with poa Women don't be¬
lieve hy re. ning. They believe by Instinct."
"Bul Pre vcr had the religious Instinct," he

cried, with ooh of exaggerated despair In ids
face.
"Then I'm.re no one can give lt to you."
"Hut you n't shrink away from me because

I'm a BCepttdo you?"
"Why sh.oil do that? I've Just told you that

I wasn't afr. Some people seem to have tio

enpadty for-lief. I have no richt to blame
them."

"It's very ange." he said, nfter a pause-
"religion. We- always thinking about it and
talking about and trying to supply something
in place of Itjit we can't, we can't. Nothing
else can takes place." Then, with a change
of tone he au\: "This ls a very cjueer way
of making a tposaL I came to ask you to
marry me. H» you any object] .n to marry¬
ing an ngnostb

"I don't knowv.at I shnilrt refuse Just because
he waa an agave," she said, realising that she
was putting off'iat she ought to say, and ask¬
ing herself If sh.ere not a coward.

"I hope that esn't mean you ar* Roing to

refu«e me for sa other reason."
"Oh. I wish j hadn't spoken to me In.In

this way!" she c", "fm ao sorry."
"Do you meaSjial you dor.'t care fir me?"
"1 think 1 do ,- f>r you," she replied, with

a blush, dropping., eye* again. "I like you, and
l-l respect y >u.
"Thank you that. It's something," he

laughed, "thougha rather noncommittal. But
1 can't expect yo,, rare for mo fls 1 care f"r
you That woule-g too much. Beside*,'" l...
went on smlllng.i have some confessions to
make to y..vi. thinth.it I ought to tell y..u be¬
fore I before I aa-ou t be my wife."
Sne felt her f: growing very hot again.

"Pie*** don't mayhem," she cried, "It Isn't
necessary." Then . told herself that she ought
to speak out. but » couldn't, ami she said to
herself that she W*he m, n\ if wards.
"But I want to I you." he went on with a

smile. "It's »ametK you ought to know. If
you marry me, you j marry a po ir man Per¬
haps you'll think I'irazv. loo. rv* male over
all but a Quarter o-y wifes property to my
nieces."
"Ind-ed." said Ev-v, trying to keep all ex¬

pression out of her ,..

Yes. th-!.- motlier n'i want me to d lt; bul
I did. Sh-- faid lt v Quixotic, Y u .- I'm
telling you nil my ptiarltlea Tou can't say
I'm ti ii giving you i warning."

"I admire you for lt"*velyn replied with a lit¬
tle tremor in tier v..i.
"That's reward eno-," he smiled "But it

Isn't such a sacrifice f",e. Tou know they say
literary men don't knov,*. -rs].f rn ney Ti ll
musn't make a hero <f. If I were a hero I'd
glee up all the proper! That's what th* hero
wo..id do in n novel, bu re kepi enough lo buy
an Interest in 'The UM**.' Ti u .*<* i've com¬

promised. Heroes neveimpromlse?*)
"Oh. you are making Very hard for me!"

sh.- .-ried, with npprtp > i. vance.
"Hard''" h- repeated tberto abe had seemed

to him different from mcnf the women he had
known in her dear reaecig about small things
and in ber consistency. Iwondered srby lt was

that n..w, al n tim- when was bo important for
them to understand eachher, she should seri
so unlike herself.
"Yes, to tell me th-se ts?*. Things I had DO

right to know"
"TOU UlCna that they d| Interest you*"
"Oh, yes, the) do Inter rile. They Interest

mu rory much. They mahne reaped you and
ad- admire you more thaiv-r."
"Th'-n why do I make bard for y.u?" h*.

aaked softly.
"Beean*! hacnu**,'' Bhepllsd bending orer.

"I can't oh, I iim such a raid. I have vacll-
lated too much In my ll I've kepi putting
things off when I ought en 1 ought lo h*ve
done something definite 'it's what I'm d. mg
now. Oh, can't >ou see whi meat,**'
"Do you mean that you l'l marry me?" b*

asked p«*litly.
She bowed and said. "Ye freiing r-li*f from

her con*ct*ncs for having d what sh.- ought
iii the first pbios to bars sa
"But I don't want jon Marry me now," ho

went on with mild inslst.-r apparently think¬
ing that he hadn't ma la ("Serf clear. "I will
walt. Tbere ls no hurry, int is, there ls no
hurry so far as I am oona*)ed I love y¦ .ii bq
much I can't bear the hrh t of your Icing
out in the world. In fiya a rd world as yours
is. too. I ha\. alway! seenat you weren't nt
for that. You were mad- he happy, and you
were made to help others l,e happy, ti. I
can't tell you how precious i aeem lo me, how
good von are. with your fbi understanding
and your patience. Don't y think I know ..ll
you have been through, Blbu've had to .-on-

fasnd aga mit? It's that ththai made you s.j
dear to me."
"Oh, dont, please don't,'"ie cried. "I don't

deserve it. i know how we i've been I know
how weah I am now

"

"No, you haven't r.-allv bi weak," he went
on quietly. "You've been a.man. that's all;
and you've had to fae* tharorid ilk-- s juan.
M.-n are made to meet th'trials m..si mon.
Those that don't meei them iv. ly and -quart ly
and oven-ome them ure ¦ to have others
Just as bad. Through all th you've had to do,
you've kept womanly and oe, and line and
wholesome."

"Oh, no, no," she said, ailb-d t,y his obj.-c.
Hons, "i've failed where otra have, succeeded.
I'm not half bo I'm not hah/hat you think."
"But you do care for me little, don't rou?"

he said. "I thought -that is hoped"-
"oh. yes. I know." .she ed "I know I've

done wrong. I must have trie you think so.
That was beean** I was so wk. because I didn't
know my own mind."
"But lt's a woman's prl*S* to change her

mind as often as she likes,*** Interposed with
a smile.
"oh, I change mine too *>n. I get so c.,n.

fused at times. And lt wasist because I was
so confused that"-
"That you made me think ni cared for me?

No, it U"Ssn't that. It was rely my bop* that
you did, that was ail. It de me imagine a
great many things, l knew ere was no reason
why you should care for me'

"It was on account of tha on account of the
talk I had with Mrs. Webb she went on, de¬
termined to Justify herself. "v*n she was dying.
It was that that made me soto uncertain about
what I ought t) do."
"The talk with Mrs. Webb'be repeated, mys¬

tified.
"Yo*." she replied. "I thght that perhaps

she told you. She.she saldou were In love
with me then.*'
She turned away from hlrfrom very shame,

for fear of meeting his glar; so she did not
see the shocked look that apired on his face.
"She told you that I warn love with rou

then?" he repeated blankly.
She did not reply and In a iment he went on

bitterly: "She told you that, lupposc, to shock

Dr. Lyon's Perfect Tooth Powder.
^^.~ Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and

M'f^^T purifies the breath. Used by people
kli:3^^0\f of refinement for over a quarter of

a century. Sold Everywhere.

you, to turn you against me. She couldn't have
chosen a li<:t..r way."
"oh, no, no," sh- cried, "you misjudge her. I

knew it was only her fancy. At first lt did
shock me Then I raw that she was not to

lilame, rti.it im .ne was to Wama."
"Before dod, 1 swear to rou that lt was not

true," h" cr.ed. "I like you. I resp..".-! voil

th. n. You seemed to me as you do now-all that
a woman uld be. But I never wavered from
my loyalty ; > h-r during all the years of our

marne,I life."
"nh. I understand I understsnd,'1 she cried

helplessly. "I ought not to have tdd you. But
1 felt that I must.to explain -to show you why
I have seemed.why I have been so Inconsistent.
Al lirs: li horrified me, end then I tried to lr.,
fair to b" fair to you. Por a time ii mad" me
fancy that I really did care for you Just be¬
cause I tried to be Just. I said to myself that I
Wouldn't Iel the foolish fancy of a dying woman

tunk" me do you s wrong. Mow I see h.nv silly
it all was."
"No. not Billy," he said, gently. "I think I can

understand. And you are quito right to tell m>-.

It wns on" of h-r vagaries, .tie of her Impulse-*
of g nero*!ty. Bul lt is presumption for m.- f.,r
ii man as old ns I am, with a broken life as my
life bas been It's presumption for me to ssh you
to -hale it with him. 1 might have known that

lt couldn't be, thel I should have to accept my
life e.s !'d made lt. I'm .always preaching thal
doctrine- that every man has to bear th- con-

sequences ..f his own mistaken, Yet I thought
that I might be the exception. Most "f ns do
think that a! some time, and th-n we'll Ret a

stunning blow thr-t shows ns how conceited we

ar-. Hit life is before >"U a long life With a

great .bal ..i' happiness In lt. I hop- After ali,
youth belong* to y ruth, and you will marni soma

g.1 young fellow nnd h-ip him lo make the
b.st of hi- life. And there will be no ..tie thnt
win wish you happiness m-.r- heartily than I da"

ll,- offered be.- his hand snd she gave him hera,
k-' pin.; her bend turned away fr .tn Mm. He
looked down at her face nnd ssw that tt WM
crimson; a i.aint (lush passed over his ow-n face.
"Perhaps he has already come," he said as he

still held h.-r hand "Is it fair for me to n«k If
he has'1 Is he the one that lins made 111111k-- Bo

clear to v,.u""
Sh.- didn't answer for n moment. Then she said:

'There ls some ne. H it I I"
"Ah. I ugh! r .'. to hat" asked," li" Interrupted

quickly, with a little smile. "I'm premature. Hut
lt will cine out al' right. 1 nm snr.- of that.
Don't you know, there are some women wh>> are

ma.I.- to make others happy arv! they can't mnke
others happy With. Ut "being happy tbemeelv***
You are one of those."

"i >h, n .. n-.." shs cried drawing her hand from
his arm and letting 'I fall by her side "fl -me-

times I think I have been made f.r unhnpplniB*,
I've had ¦ I much aire idy "

"It :t lt's ly n pr-par.itlon for the hnpplne-s
that is coming! You".' enjoy lt all the mora for
what you've been through Only those, you
know, who have p.»en unhappy cnn really kn <w

what happiness !s " Then, after a patts*, luring
whl.-h they st.1 facing en.-li other, ahe arith her

h. ii down, ;is if Bhe were the one who had re-

rather than dealt tb* blow, he went on:
"You may be -i;r-.' thal lt win be ail right. I only
hope be ls w .1 thy ' 1 ru."
His gi ives were lying on the 'able nnd he

turned to tait- their "Oh," he sall, looking back
quickly, "there*, te ' er thing I think I ought
tv t.-ii yo* It* been on my "risden-e. but I
h. p. 1 1 sh .'uldn't have i tell rod "

"What ls 'hat "" sh- a«k- 1
"It's about th ..'. money orders last summer.

I io you remembei 7*'
"I am n t ilk. ly to forget them." she replied, re-

).-.... k- h. , aura when shi found the -ub-

Jecl was nol -entimental. "I wish I knew for
certain wh sent th it .trier ne

"

"I did." he Bald
"You"" sh- ried, In ar-iarement. "Hut y 1

tol 1 ii .¦ thal Ihe .'her "

"Te*, I sen! b ith." h< rei
Phe p. ihed nt him lner--.!iil..u*lr. Th«y wer"

Standing fac< t fa re In the rentr* of th* room;
r-'-r head did nol reach his shoulder. "Ara > u

Jokli g*" she asbe l.
"I'm perfectly serlou*,*' h- said, with a faint

smile.
. what di'. j 1 k '. both fort**
"Il was |usl 1 .lr- n fan. ) a freak. I sent

one first from N*ntaak»t Then If seemed lo me

th a- \ "i wotl 1 be sm- t.. i«*k m.- If I hnd sent

lt. nnd ev.-n If 1 sacrificed Ihe truth in tr.

t. .. -. of honesty C nstan. s would be sure I I
:, ,. if inn I km ..¦ nat .. were

bl itu.-. You wouldn't hav.- loot tbs money hut
foi US W-li. whet: I was r lng up to town In
th- ). Bi ll urred t< me that ll would be a

rapltal * '¦¦ me t send I ru another order V u 1

never susp. . me nf sending bom It a rk-
.m. and vug' j ur money ngatn "

A. he -i k* sh* bed his face, and when
he had finish, i her breath wa* coming quickly
"It wa* very wr< ng." sh" cried. "You ought no!

to have done it."
"I reallj meant all right; snd r.o on* knows

except myself, ll was ¦ rerjr simple thing t..

do."
"I think I nUflThl f.. give v.oi the money b*ch "

.a ..';, j,., a... lon'! now," ha pleads l. ^
"I shall hare ta think it over Totr*nnow I'm

rory much richer now than 1 was a year ..*

nile 1.
"And I am vrv ni tl I r-r. I* that Wh*1

rou rm sn to i iggesi
¦.nh. r.o. tr.." she -ried. flu«)i!ng. "I only

..van'. 1 t d > what w;ls right."
"Besides, i should Uk* tn feel that you that

you had suffered >m tbsl experience that day
on the (...at as little a* possible, V .i've suffered
rn igh aire .iv

"lt it least > :ii!«l. 1 m* to know rou," she said
pimply.
"An gre rou really glad f that?" be nske.i.
"Te*," .-li.- t"i Ile 1
"Thank you for saying lt," tie said. "I shall

alway* remember lt "

"And if 1 feel thal I ought to send the money
back, you won't be offend* l1"
"No. bul ! li 'p>- you won't feel sh. I have a

sentiment al. ui it. and I shall be properly grit.-.
fui if you don't sen 1 I! "

He turriel again lo take bia glore* from th" ta

hie, an I a ¦* .nd Mme he offered hil hand
"Ooodby," he sal
"I lo ll'- "

ll- held her hand f.r a moment "I shall set

you before before y u lenee Beeton, I hopef
"We .-roi ion fl* i-on her.-." r-ne said.
"And w hat will you do th. n?"
"I dont know, M) plans at- unsettled." ahi

rt plied, Mushing.
Ile noticed the flush, nnd h.- said slmplv, "Ah"'
"Bul I snail aee you bt-f ire you leave the city?"
"\i. i will you go ia k ti Coha***t?" lbs

libed
"No; never Bgain," be r*p'|ed.
He st.....l for a moment looking down nf ttie

arpet as If he wns hesitating about saying some¬

thing thal he wanti I lo -i) Then ne lot->hed
up Into hei fare nnd --.id, HOod bl" sa you,"
and walk.-.! out of the room

CRAPTBB LUI
It was th" !:is> night of the season at the Hol¬

la Street Theatre, Evelyn find just left the
.inge after her first seen* In the Inst act. She
. tood In the wings a mom.mt and looked mit

it the audience. In tb* fourth row of th" i.r-

ihestrs Ml Mts Cohn, 'he Stearns boys .and Ked
Osgood. They hud all seen the piny before, but
.t Mrs. c..tm's suggestion thejr made up a little
¦nrty to attend thia pei foi man <-. Helen (Jordon
presently cum,, up ..,,) spoke to Bretrn:
"Last time; last time," she cried playfully.
"ls lt the last time for you?" said Evelyn. m

.light flush showing for tn. apparent reaeon un¬
it rn-nth her make np.
"Ye*," Miss Gordon, r.-iiiied, with a giggle.

.That's just uint i intended t.. tell you. rv
kept lt rory Qut*t, bul 1 felt I must let you
mow, I'm going lo be married."
"Married**' said Breljrn. "Why, t thought"-_
"oh, I remember. You needn't remind me. I
mow Just what I said. Hut <|, .r ..., p,,, .iwnys
raying those things. I must have some one to
ore. Iv.- g.t nn awfully arte'tionate dlspo-
iltlon. Who do you suppose lt isT'
'Tm sure I don't know." »nid Evelyn, feeling

mrs thal lt couldn't be any of the men In the
:ompany.
"Why. Judge Cowdrey. of course." cried Missr. ,

-¦--.'» ---. vouij.*-, erif-,1 .Miss
Bordon, with a little convulsion of rapture and
embarrassment.

^ ' a"*'

"I congi.u ula ti- yon." said Evelyn. feTnllwIiM
that she hnd used those very WOTdfl when Miss
-onion told her she had obtnlned the divorce
"'es. he was s. kind and ao attentive thnt I

reaih- couldn't r(.fnse |,|,n He's a lovely man
course. he ,*,,', .. vrrv young- he's sixty-five.

But I always wanted t. be an old mans darling
o VT** ,!.rl"1\,anf' hA "JJ* * ^'"Iful place
1 ,,n .,';,r^,,1nR w" *hn» "ve there-except in

-.inter We ll come to town In winter."
And arc you going to Ic-av* the stage?" Kve-

lyn nsk"d in surprise. It seemed to her that if
a woman ever belonged to the stag- that woman

was H-!eii r, trdou,
V.s. for a time, anvway. My friends all say

that I can't stay off, and they think i'm crazy ti

get married again.ere* to a Judge. Hut we've
talked lt all over. Butberford and I- his name is

Rutherford.Rutherford Cowdroy. Don't you
think It'B a lovely name? Mrs. Rutherford CoW-
dry.what a splendid name to star under! W--11,
Rutherford has premised that after We're been

married a yeer, If 1 want t go on the stage

again, he'll put me at the bead of a company.
Bul he thinks fh.it I'll get SO Interested in soci¬
ety that I Bha'n't want tc. Well, I don't know.

I've had my triumph, anyway. Hasn't it been s

gp it season f"r me?"
"Yes, lt has," said Evelin sincerely. "And

you've deserved a!l your success."
"IT'.w good of you to say that! Do you know,

when wi played bi As Ton Llks lt' together I
wa-' kin i of Jealous of you. You s-e I'm awfully
frank. It's mp nature. I Just hate deceitfulness.
Rur you're been awfully nie* thia season, and
you're don.- well yourself."
"Thank you." said Evelyn quietly, Inwardly

.mused at Miss r;,.rd,.n's patronizing manner,
bul appreciating th" eft. rt I be generoua
"HaVi v.,11 signed with Saunderson again?"
"No," said Evelyn, her make-up changing l's

En's ag;.In.
"Why I thought he wnntel you f..r Clarke Ew¬

ing's new play?"
"H.- .lld make me an offer, but I've decided

riot to t.ik- lt."
"Dear me! How swell we're getting, refining

What have v ...1 got
star, ar-

offer* from Baundei
something better? Tou aren't going t

you*"
"No." Rvelyn replied with a smile. "I haven!

signed st all."
"What"' Mis* (Jordon cried, "you don'i mean

to i iv that y "i are going to get married, >'."'

"<>h. I don't know what I shall do," Evelyn re-

pl,.d, brcklng away and hurrying back io her
dr--s-ig-r .m. She f am 1 Madge there, trying
to cl-.se ..ne of her rrunks. "I say." cited the
soubrette, without turning round, as she strug¬

gled with th- strap, "d' yu remember . year ago
that last night np In Y inkers'.'"
"I'm not l!k"l\ t.. forget lt."
"It's a g ".d d.ii! different fr.tn thia, ain't lt?

What a 1"! ..f things have happened sine* then!"
"Te*, what a l.t." Evelyn echoed, twisting a

. url I."for- the m!rr..r
"Well, you're a lucky girl, that's nil I Cnn My "

Thci Madge went on, a* "f continuing a train
..f tb eight "Jlmtny'll !.«. wild when be hears
I've signed with Saunderson again."
"You'll lose him if you don't look out." said

Rvelyn, heating h-r curling iron In tbs gas.
"He'll fak" s ri.- «,ii" else "

"Well, i gue** 1 ain't going tr. give up the stage
for any man. I'm nol Ilk- you. Wasn't I smnrt
to h Jd "ff till Saunderson gave me tbe $."> ex-
tta" You "Ught to baie heard us wrangle this
rmming In Da visa office. He'd Just com* In
from New-York, and he wns as sleepy nnd cross

as a bear Bul I sh iwed him I wasn't afraid of
1 im. ..nd he kind of chippered up nf'-r a while."
"I'm nfinld that your habit of hoiUng off will

get you Into trouble >.ne of these days," said
Ev. Iv:., as sli<- rublied her face with a blt of

.rh
"Well, r g'ie«s bot. Managers have a goal

deal m.re reaped for a giri when they *.-.- she's
got spunk. Anywny, I wasn't born Ilk.- you; I
can't do the timid society business, but I must
nv Baund) ."is awfully nice about you. You
..'igh' t hav» heard him Crack you Up

"

"What Ul h.- say"' Evelyn asked absently, ns

if rh.- was thinning "f something else
"Weil, hs sall h.- wa* Sorry to lo** you. H"

sal! there wa* n part In tb* new piece that you
w il have been great In. Bul lie said you wer-

r ,- I r the business, and y. ii w.-re semlble
t . get . ut nf lt when y "i gol the char. .¦

"

"Old he ul he Beem surprised?*' Evelyn ask"!.
^ ;¦ th- -ving g ass an I mobing th"

.«¦. if her lip. She uld see Madge's reflec¬
tion, 'in 1 M i lg" knew sh- e .uld see lt; they
knew that they w.¦ r- watching each other cov¬
ertly, sn 1 the* ia -nh- Ignore l the kn >wl«dge.
Ma |ge letti rated a rr' intent before replying.

"Well, i .. lc .-.ll he'd known lt for a week."
M i lg. could Bee Evelyn'* face In the mirror,

and sh- noll sd the thangi in lt Sh" leaned over
In th- wooden hair where sh- waa sitting, rented
her chin on ber two hands, with her eil,..wa on
h*r kne.-«, an l mid:

"Well, you're the slyest thing Pvs ever *-en in
.".."

What makes yu think * >. Madge?" Evelyn
..

u hen Mr* «. ihn told me 'hi* morning." Madge
wenl ti. Igi question, "you could have

l ir,* Inwn with a feather To think I've
n th* and I nevei

i knew so ng was up. but I never

ghi ll coul 1 be rti it "

I di lt.'' Inten lo be me Ul, M lg-." sal 1
Rvelyn, still keeping lo-r reflectl >n In the mirror

toe f.. Ing Madg "It was all all ni
till a llttl. While ag

"

Madg* became very thoughtful again: "To
think thal you «h .ul I g>-- abes l of me, after nil."
sh- said, half-mournfully, "but thats always the
Wuy with v .ii .!..-[> tilings'"

"O.-t ahead of you?" Evelyn repeated ns ir

adn'i im lerst i. though sh.- really bad
"Yea, gel ahead Tint's what 1 sud." Madge

retorted almost petulant!" "He'll use ir bs an

argument I re been singing your pralsee f.-r
:.;.!. He thinks y< U're a paragon I used to tell
him w h-n I got old I was going lo liv.- with

you Now. whst'll he B*y? He'll Jusj argue and
h.-h s tires.,nu- when he argue*.'

"I'm very sorry, Madg.-.' said Evelyn with ¦

"Well, lt can't I"- helped. I suppose," Madg*
ilghed phi;.is iphlcally. Then ihe ssked: "When's
tie 'nong on""
"To-night," Evelyn replied, swing her reflee-

hangs color again. "He's g .lng !¦. read
th" last a.t of the n-w pi..," t Mr. Saunder¬
son in til" H. >! liing "'

"Is he In fr nt." Madge asked eagerly.
"I don't know, ii-- waa .ming on tbs ii

-'clock train."
"< Hi. then the telegram this morning was from

ulm." Madg- said half to herself Rh* lapsed into
.Ilene* again, which she broke suddenly: "Who
I., you supp «m> l saw In front s few minute*
tl ghi behind Mra Cohn and 'h.- i.oys?"
"I don't kiev Who was it'"' Evelyn asked.
Madge looked sharply al the reflection to Bee

f it had l.n libbing, but lt betrayed nothing.
'Mi Webb." sh.- i.|,.i. :. looking steadily nt the
in'.n ir,

"I lil, V.-S, I S.IW Ililli "

Madge turned from the r. fl.
iremlon of vexation on ii. r fare: "\v
lieut thf queereal thing!" sh»- cried.
Ami then ns Evelyn made r... comments, she
>nUntied "Why, 1 supposed thal hs was K ,ing

o i.e the one."
Rhe waited for Evelyn t-> speak; bul a* Evelyn

a-;- tstiii sip.nf, apparently abaorbed In the nice
lea of her m..ive up, sh. reaumed again "itii a
temerlt) that showed she was reduced t.. d-s-
lerate extremities: "I gue** I was right r.ft.-r all
it. .ut his l'"king down ..ti actresses."
liar remark was a distinct sn. c. ss, for Evelyn

.urned Hh.irpl) aro.ind "lbw ..m v.-i s.u such
i thing'" she cried, with an Indignation that to
he s lubrette seemed Quite unwarranted "Mr.
A' .|.l. ls as broad-minded ns any man I know 1
lon'I know any man that ls broader minded or

nore chivalrous toward all women than be is."
the continued li"'' cys Mashing.
"W.H. ih.ie's no usc in g.'Ming so worked up

iboul lt." Mudge sud apologetically, Then, when
Svelyn had tunic.1 in the mirror again. Bhe added
lelpleesl* "If you aren't the que -r .1 thing You
rel m id When I say one thing and then when I
*xy jus; iii., opposite you g.-i mad ¦bom that,

tl ii with nn ex-

II. If you

"I'm not mad, Madge." said Evelyn with a
imile. "And I'm sorry," she went ..ri, turning to
!i>- Boubrette, "if l'\e offended you."
They sat facing each other for a moment, then

Wadge Jumped Impatiently from her seal .md
hrew her arms around Evelyn's rieck. They
lung together, half-laughing and half-crying.
'You know I'm Just as glad ns I can be for you

"

dr,lg" exclaim.-,1 hysterically. "There's no one
.k- you lu the whole wide world, and there's no
ie- I love half so much. Duly lt do** Beem hard
.. think we shunt be together .my more. It Just
Teaks my heart to think of lt."
"Hut we shall be together a gr.-it deni, dear,"

aid Evelyn, patting Mndge affectionately on th*
Nick. "I ahall b" In New-Y..rk. you know, and
oii'll stay with us. It will be Just the same
igaln."

"No, lt won't," the soubrette moaned. "I guess
know better than that. I guess I know you're
g >'.d deal better than I am. I've told Jimmy sy

i hundred tiroes and he knows lt, even if he don't
a* a.. You'll be a big swen an' I'll just be a
.....r Mighty a.tresa, an' I'll get old an' lt 'll
ie"
"There, there, Madge, please don't. Ifs silly to

ulk that way; besides, you'll sp,,il rour make-
ip." Evelyn laughed.
"Well, let me give you one good kiss ami a good

mg," the soubrette cried. "There! You know I
lope you'll be awfully happy. And If I've been
lateful about lt. Ifs Just because I'm so sorry
o"-

*

"Yes, yes. I've known all the time. Madge"
aid Evelyn, as the soubretts lifted her heal

from her shoulder and dried her eyes with a

little ln-e handkerchief.
Their make-up had been sadly impaired by

Madge's f-xplosi.n and they both turned to their
mirrors and proceeded industriously to repair the

ravages. Hv the time the curtain was up for the

next act they were normal again and they went

on with their work as If nothing had happened.
Oswald Webb was sitting so neur the stage

that Evelyn could see him across the footlights;
shs noticed that the aeat beside him was vacant.
I mring the last act, however, a young man cime I

In, t" >k the .-...at and shook hands cordially with

Webb. Madge, who was standing In the wings
Ih her gorgeous pink silk frock, with bare ne-lc

.nd arms, saw this proceeding and. catching ,

Evelyn's eye, laughed and threw a kiss at her.
VThe'n sh" -rent on th- stage, sh- whispered:
"Ain't it funny? S'pose he knows.Mr. Webb. I

mean? fhaps he's telling him now." Evelyn
tried to look composed, but she felt miserable,
Madge's superabundant vivacity made her sceno

go briskly; but Evelyn imagined that the act

dragged and she wondered If lt ever would end.

Wh.ii the curtain fell she heaved a «igh of re¬

lief. Helen fjordon and Henry Davidson were in

th" final tableau, and ns soon as the audience har!

disappeared from their sight. ll"l"n 'Jordon
scrambled from the floor, where she had fallen

prostrate, and cried dramatically, lifting her arms

in apostrophe:
"Earewell, farewell, 'lear old stage! How I

love y,,u! And, oh, how I Just hate to leave

your'
She was obliged to throw herself on the floor

again, however, es the applause of the audience
wa* BO loud that th- curtain hail to be lifted
once more. Evelyn thought as she clung to

Harry Davidson's glossy dress coat.his care!***
dressing was notorious In the profession.that her

own emotions were far different from h»r asso-

cinte's. Mtss Gonion was smiling when she

pi 'ked herself up B second time. "I wonder If
that was an omen." she said, passing her hand-
k( p-hlef over h«r lips. In spit- of her Intelligence
sli- was very superstitious. "I may come back to

lt after all. Oh. you dear placer* sh- cried, look¬

ing up Int a the flies and surveying the wh da

dingy pia..- with a sweeping glance. Then sh¬

im ne 1 to Evelyn again, and inking her hand, she

Ml
"Madge has told me. I'm so glad. He's Just the

right kind f.r you and you're awfully lucky to

g.- him. You weren't flt for this business any¬

way."
"l suppose not," said Evelyn, who didn't en-

I ly being told by others what she often told her¬

self.
I supp hm you'll live In N-w-York nnd take

In all the first nights," Mlsa Q >rdon went rm.

"I Int.-nd t.. And th-ri you can give him lots of

p nts about play* from your experience. Most
of these literary men that try to writ., plays ere

an Impra 'Urabi*. It seems so strange." she

mused, holding her handkerchief In a ball in h-r

right hand with "ti- Unger on her lip, "But
don't you think you'll g> "n again--really?"
"Never"' Evelyn replied emphatically.
"H.- coull writ- a play 'or yu and give you

all th" fat." Miss Cordon smiled.
"It wouldn't tempi me," Evelyn smll-d In re¬

turn.
"I wish he'd write a play for me," the .T-'r-ss

mused, oblivious of the fact that she was about
to retire. Then she went on vivaciously: "I'll call
to see y..u. anyway, and are must have youd .wu

In Flushing We're I be married early next

ti nth, anl then we'll gi to Newport 'or a whll-

md perhaps to Narragansett. Hut we'll be back

l.y September. When I* your* to bc "

"I don't know exactly." said Evelyn, 'plaiting
aefore miss c, trdon's deflnitene«s. "Not before
August, anyway."
"And will you go to Cohasset again?"
"Yes. I shall be with Mrs. Cohn till.till

Vugnst."
"Well, if y ".1 see Miss Finley give her my lave,"

aid M!«s Cordon serenely. "I can't understand
.hy she hasn't been near me since I've been in
:^ .1 n. She's not written a line.not a line about
h.- Hut I guess she will, when sh- hears of
ny engagement. Well, goodby, dear. I'll send «

iu iris." she cried, kissing Evelyn. "And If
ou'll let me 1tnow where you are, I'll look you
ip"
Miss ('...rdon took herself off r > her dresslng-

-Oom, and before Evelyn could es. ape ti r.-r*

leveral tember. "f the company surroun1"i her, j
.'.rm ng -ongratulatloni, Madge had evidently
.. n busy during the whole of th- evening. Sh¬
ir ill* ic !<¦. awav fr.m them, however, and hur¬
led Into the wings in th- corridor she 'ame fa--
.. face with Mrs Cohn and the boys, flanked by
lawald W*bb and ('lark--- Ewing. Sh- looked at

hem in smasement; sh- could hardly believe
¦yee, si-..- was wholly unprepared ir this visita-
i.n. As th" b vs had been dining at the board-
rv rt nse, sh.- ibook handi w.rh Ewing and
rVebb onlj .

"We've Just heard the new*," criel Ned "If
Hr Ewing weren't here we'd .all kiss > i

"

"Well, y ri may kiss m- if you writ to," Eve-
v-r cried, laughing nervous!)
'I don't dir- In public," Se 1 replied, shaking (

ier hnod and blushing furiously.
"1 suppose that Roscoe and Cerall wouldn't

ti-s me even If 1 asked them," she smiled, as

hev ..fft-red her their hands
"We're afraid of setting Ned a ba 1 example,"

iald Roscoe
!!. >'¦ been worse than ever lately," (Jerald

.ried "l with you could have seen how he be¬
loved luring tl pla) He k«pt .lapping at the

icu",
This relieved the situation and they al! followed

street .tumc
there m i tge n ss
and reidy ti re-11ready In h

..li .. them.
"Il was very lucky, our meeting. Mr, Ewing."

ail Mr- c.hn In li.-r Bofl voice, running h-r
..aril down the open I r of th» room. "We
ouldn't have .-"tn.- her" if we hadn't. Evelyn
rouldn't let us when we suggested it to-night."
h.- said, turning fi Ewing.
"Il remind* me of the night I 'sniped* at the
pera." N-I ri-- 1. looking around.
"I waa afraid Mr Saunderson wouldn't like it."

Svelyn explained.
"[ didn't ask his permission," Ewing erl 1
aily.
"And didn't th* d.Tkeeper object"" Evelyn
.ked, knowing the Invincible natur* of th- do ir.
,c..| "CS

"N 't wli.-ii he h.-ard I was th- Oreel Atith ir,"
Swing replied with mock grandeur,
"I'm s..rry I can't ask you all In," Ev-lyn sa!.'.

- the) st.l at the door ,.f the dre**lng-room,
The place wouldn't h dd you all."
Madg* was ai,-..adv -i.-";. in *onver**tlon In

he .rr l-l r With the boys and with Willie Mod.
rho had i,"en walting for ti-- Hark Ewing had
gun t. talk lo Mr*, c ,hnp sh.- had walked
few yerda away from the room .ml was stand*
ig under th., gaslight, sa 'isw.-iii Webb had sn
pportttnlty I s,.eak with Beelyn si ne.

"H musl seem very odd my coming ber* to-
lg lt," he Mid "Bul when Ewing a-k--d me to

.in- I couldn't refuse, especiall) after what he
ad t,,id me."
"It was very kind pf you to come." sh- re¬

lied, unable to formulate any but the conven-
Ional speech.

'I congratulate y ..i with ail my heart," he said,
its |u*i the righi thing I wonder I hadn't
night of it. lt only shows what a atupid old

'*..> l am "

"Thank you," abe replied quietly, and then
Thank iou for your note ab nt the money, too,"
he went .m. to make the conversation a little
.ss peraonal. "lt was kind of you to take it In
lat way. But I fell thai 1 had tO send it. i
.uldn't feel satisfied tin l had sent lt."
"Oh, "f curs-. Th.-n you were mil!.- right," be
nd. "1 wanted especially I see you to-night,"
e add-d, "to bid you go Iby
"Are you going away?" sh- asked quickly,
"Yes. I'm g ling to sail next week from N W-

ork. I'm going to Join the girls and their
ither In England. We sha1.; do tbs lakes |...

ether: the girl* nive never been through the
ik.luntry, I shall be xia.1 to s.-e their father
gain. We used to bs great friends; bul i haven't
.en him for years."
"Tl."ti yvu are coming bach In the fall?"
"Pei h*| s. I can't tell yet."
"Hut your plans--'th* I'ni verse" ?v "Have yon
.Ctded?"
"i've decided not to do anything about it
ie fall," hs Interrupted. "The offer is open ti

ll then."
"I hope that you will take lt." she cried.
"Hld be such a pity not t"."
"You ar- very kind to say that." be said, with ii

faint smile. a
"Before y..u go-won't yod do something for I a
e?" she said Impulsively.
"I will do anything for you," he answered d.
ravety, j,
"Promise me not to.nol to give ap.your am-

lion, I mean your work. It seems so foolish to n
ve up on .-ri account" she stammered, and V
» helped her out of the difficulty bv finishing va
ie sentence for her. "On account of you." he h
ulled. o;
"On account of me. or any other woman." she 1.
led. h,
"Bul lt was you who gave me my incentive." t.
I said.
"Then you must keep it up yourself," she went ,
l. "I'm sure you are strong enough for that." j si
"Will lt make any difference to you.really?" fi
"Yes. lt will make a great difference," she re- w
led simply. "You have done so much for me, g>
id I want"-
"I have done so much." she repeated. In a tone
surprise. "What have I done?"
"Oh, you made me see things so differently.
hen I was unhappy, when everything and Beery*
.dy Biemsd dull and sordid to me. You made me
e how mu.-h there was in life.how much that
as good."
"Thank you for telling me that." he said.
"Then you will promise?"
"I'll promise to try-to do my best.'* he said
Uh a laugh, at the same time extending his

tlil

.li

ind.
"Then I hSOW you will be successful," she said
Ewing came hack with Mra Cohn to say his
rowell to Webb.

*
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Oriental Furnishings
For Artistic Homes.
India Seats.
The most comfortable and restful sett

ever constructs**.
Made in Oak,
Cherry, Ebony,
Maple, nahogatr*
Walnut. White
Enamel,

3 50
* each.

Turkish Tabourets,
Inlaid with Pearl, highly polished settln*-,

O.00' 12.00' 17.50- IS.00*.
Oak, Cherry or Maple,

3.00' 3.7S- 5.00 ca.

Chinese Lawn Chairs,
Hade of twisted Bamboo, with half
reclining back. Strong and " Easy,'
2.75 each.

Cairo Folding Stands,
For convenient serving of coffee, ices,
fruits, etc. Hade with detachable tray.
This stand may be folded
in small compass
when not in use.

Without tray,

5 00
* each.

With tray,
6 00

a each.

Mmi w

" Vantine's Kompeitos." A delicately fUvorel
confection, perfectly pure. In decorated {ara,
15c. each.

"So we shan't s*e you till th* fa"., then?" hi
said. "I bop* you'll have a ,.".i-ant trip, ind
when you come ba. k y. u must put that
'Universe1 icheme of yours through. We need
men like yan in New-York."
Wehla broke away from rho group bad* Midge

anl th* bora goodby, anJ disappeared dawn the
corri! r

Mrs.
bright
for on.

Cohn had natched the s-<»n» with her
llrtlo ^yes. gathering splendid -natertai
of the most Interesting I hei letter, te

her husband, but. In spite of h-r '..right looks,
lb* was very tired and Ev-dyn detected her la
th.- act of yawning.
"Yuri musn't waif for me, dear," sh" Mil 'lt

wll tak* half an hour to dress and p«*lt mr
things. If you and Madge and the b .yt wlU fe
along. Mr. Ewing will take me hom.-"."
"Hut we're going to have a little iupp*r, jot:

kn.w," Mrs. C >hn erledL "Si hurry! Yo*U com*.
f eourae, Mr Kwing. It's in honor <.f yoe, -ron
kn iw and. someone else," she laug!***. Tin
alacrity with which sh- acted on Eveljrrt -ug-
ge*U ':.. iti.a lc Kwing suspect that her yawn h*4

It ". is nearly thr<"e-o,iiart»rs of at IMW befori
Evelyn was ready to lenve the . -v-a:re. Moat
>f the act-ts had gone and darkr""* .and silence
relpn-.1 In the pince. She closed the d »ir bfhlnd
ber ard hurried down the rorrld. r Bsa found
Kwing "hatting with th* doorkeeper. He toort
her tag from her hand nnd th'> left tbs theatre

..-¦ her.
"lt was v-ty nl"e of Mrs. C ht: to give me a

¦hen re to walk home with rou ali ne," he Mid,
."hen ihe bad adjusted herself to his arm.
"It was Just like hei -h.- replied lill rMM

Waa Portly muffled behind her thick veil.
Th" little side strict wbere thej were walkin*;

ira* nenrly deserted, but from either md 'hey
-auld hmr the etanntna- <<r the electric car* tn
Washing! ti and Tremont st*.

"I wanted t.nre on b*f »re last Tue* lay. ne

mid, "»s Bron as I got ..r letter. But I had
w.rk orer the third a,-: sith r*»underson MU

couldn't. He wasn't Bntlafl. I arith ll aa I nrw

stoic it. Your letter made me vcr* b l''i'>'-'
"Toura made mn happy, I ." she said, laking

loira and smiling through th cell.
"I couldn't hflo Bpenhlng out" be said. T

ried not to. I was afraid of shattering trMM
liing all mv bop**, Th-n 1 wa* a frailll
. iildn't finish th- p'ay if I nell If v-u refuse*

S* "

,*.*»¦**-
Hut you hav.- finish, d lt, haren I t '.'. ¦¦¦

isk.'d. T .,,.
"Ves I bnvc n.w. but I hadn't when I wrate

hat letter. I made a resoiul not to -pea*
nt tin I'd nritten the last lin "> *\«"T
be 'tag' seton cull lt. dont the) **"".'".
rvs1 that an author .ugh' nol to let ..">'*,¦>".
nterrup! Ins work; be ..ught l keep oe *****
-belber b**a In good ipirlti or bs-I .{>..». !£
.I o**ed In love, or ativthlng ell Well aasej

o think io, too. Then when the test mraeJBF
henrie* went to th- winds. 1 found myself wru¬

ng under the Influen - of love as 1 had mt*M
rritten before, and 1 didn't want t ipoll lt au.

,,. laughed, "for I knew thal ir I k*n hoPll
irv. ;. could oittsh thc piece You ought to mmm

rn me srorh aft.-r 1 gol roof artier. -m> p*»

Vhe l*ughed quletty, brushing her fare agnbSd
is coat-sleeve, "Tou don't know bon *-*¦*¦

lad I was to write lt," sli- cnfes.ed. .

They were In the glare of Trem...t--t. hy tr.»

i,.r. s h«.uldn't make the proper acknoorrag
sent of this speech. II- had to content htmieu
,i-.ii -tressing h*i arm m< i '.:. In «¦ °wn-
"Shall we tak,' a mr?" he sa',,!
"\o. let's walk It isn't far.'' she r -!-

They said very little as the) walked smm
'remonl it. as far as West; they were '>*'«*
a be silent; thev hal BO mu'h lo 1*1 '"¦*

mii.in't be pul Into word*, things that sven wt

ne for SO) speech. She forgot Bil at' "'. £
as-; the present was so napp) that lt .^'."j";
ll thoughts ..f anv other time. At W.-s'-t MM
urned Into the Common. Th- free! treei »».

heir rl.-h foliage were very sombre in tbe B*sa*
ess of th.- night. As they walk".! up th* ptm
nvard Be*eon-et.. he said: "I're been wrtttai
boul people in love for years, and trying to .«¦

ow thev felt I thought i could imagine j
Int lt was a very gr.-at inls! ike." he '»*«"?'
'hen. ns she did not answer, he sreni on: "''t
makes the whole world seem different I .»"»

nderetnnd why i.pie complain ab ul thWg*
ny more. Why. I wouldn't r-liar.g" the worm »

ny particular If 1 could." _,i-a
She laughed softly again and sall that *>'m"E"
.pended on the way you looked at thing*, on mm

.lint ot view. .iked
"Now. to-night." he went on. as they **>*,
lore ilowry m. the hill, "na I talk, l sits (»**¦¦

Vebb. he seemed so sombre. It *m*lSajmmm
.hat he said, but the way b* sall it anSjn* mmr

e looked at everything. 1 wanted IO.¦fXjS
n the back anil say. 'Cheer up. "ld man i"

,ts la life for you. yet.' 1 M*OUght * "E
ave shown a little nure spirit, too. ror i u ¦

alfi him the news."
"Ah!" said Evelyn. H***
"Of course, he seemed glad ami all tris-

sch a good-hearted fellow, and h'Vi Jiah bt
u- me. I shalt never forget that, nut Itn** g
ouldn't take himself so seriously, tie oub»

it married again." ut .he
Then, feeling that unless she spoke mm ffW
hould be a hypocrite, she told hun m_\ ^^
ords the whole atory of her «<',lua,n',,):n,,t Hf
swald Webb. He llsten-d In silence. »"" ,hey
rrruptlUg her. When she had f,n,f"'ubodr*.
ere In Mount Vernon-st.. almost at in"

ig-house. him**1f.
"Poor, po ir chap!" he said, half to "ip,,)/!
flow I must have tortured him to"n|»" tn com*
hy I had such hard work to get p\m.,At Bin*hy I had Biich hard work to gei n..» ~

b|pi
.und to see you. And to think tlliltJ.!J.;h,pp»*
ime! Oh. how often lt ls that one man* « v

»ss makes another man's misery. $rP*,
"Yes." she replied, clinging doter to m

rhat'fl one of the terrible thlnga a*»ui
.neis-." (The End.)


